CHAPTER V
THE FIRST SONG OF THE YEAR

WITH the morning of the New Year'sr Day began
a spell of the most delightful weather. Soft air,
bright sunshine, and not a cloud to be seen in
the whole sky. In every garden, on the humblest piece
of waste ground, young shoots that formed each day a
clearer patch of green were pushing up amid the snow;
while over the trees hung a mist, stretched there, so it
seemed, on purpose that the wonders it was hiding might
later come as a surprise. Nor was this pleasant change
confined to garden and wood; for men and women also,
without knowing why, suddenly felt good-humoured and
hopeful It may be imagined then what an enchantment
these first spring days, everywhere so delightful, cast upon
the gardens of Genji's palace, with their paths of jade-dust,
their groves and lakes. It would be impossible here to
describe in any way that would not be both tedious and
inadequate the beauties of the four domains which Genji
had allotted to his favourites. But this I may say, that
the Spring Garden,* with its great orchards of fruit trees
at this moment far excelled the rest, and even behind her
screens-of-state Murasaki breathed an atmosphere that
was heavily laden with the scent of plum-blossom. Indeed
the place was a Heaven upon earth; but a Heaven adapted
to human requirements by the addition of numerous
comforts and amenities. The Princess 3 from Akashi was

1 The year began in the spring.   Genji was now 36.
* Murasaki's.                3 The child born at Akashi.